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"voice of the B hive" 
-By travis higdon- 

Hi, again. I'm Back after a Brief 
hiatus from the B hive. I guess you 
could tell I had the Blahs last month. 

I was kinda Bummed Because my 
subscription to sassy magazine was 
way Behind in getting here, and when 
I sat down to write the B hive, my 
mind was a Blank. I thought sassy 
was Bilking me, But I called them up 
and discovered that they just had my 
address wrong. They now have my 
correct mailing address and are even 
going to send me the Back issues I 
missed. Oh, Boy! 

Speaking of mags, there’s a 
Bitchln’ local 'zine I've Been reading 
called asian girls are rad By david 
o'dell which I'd like to Bring to your 
attention. He writes mostly about his 
fettish for asian girls, But also a few 
other things, too (hey, maybe i should 
start an entire 'zine called things that 
Begin with B are rad...). Anyway, the 
Best part of asian girls are rad, in my 
opinion, is the special attention he 
gives to "nice Boys.” Nice Boys have 
gone unappreciated all too long, 
always Being easily overlooked for 
Boys with more presence, and david 
o'dell gives them the long-awaited 
praise they deserve. Girls always say 
they're looking for a shy, nice Boy, 


then promptly step right over three or 
four just to get to some obnoxious 
Braggard who’s full of Bravado But 
treats girls like Bugs. This can Be 
frustrating for quiet, nice Boys like 
me, Because Being nice just doesn't 



"get the chicks." I’m Brought to 
wonder whether it is of any Benefit at 
all to continue this “Being nice" 
Business, since it seems like Butthoies 
attract a Bevy of Babes. Oh, well I 
hope i don't sound Bitter or anything I 
like Being nice, even if i don't "get 
the chicks." I'm sure there’s a girl out 
there somewhere who really does like 
nice Boys, and maybe she's got cute 
short hair, too. 

I finally got off my Butt and got 
a job last month to Bring In a few 
extra Bucks for Beer and Books and 
such. I'm serving espresso drinks and 
Baked goods at insomnia, a Brand 
new espresso Bar on the drag. My 
friend and fellow peek-a-Boo writer 
phillip works at java heaven, so this 
could Be the Beginning of a Battle of 
the coffee shops Between us. May 
the Best Bean-Brewer win! If you 
come visit us at work, Be sure to 
Bring a small tip, Because we'll Be 
your Best friend if you do. 

The other night i went for a 
leisurely Bicycle ride through hyde 
park for a study Break and a Breath 
of fresh air, and much to my 
Bewilderment, I discovered that there 
really is a Bee hive apartment 
complex. It doesn't look like a Bee 
hive, though. 

Well, I've written about enough 
now. My Brain hurts and I'm Beat, so 
i think I'll Be off to Bed. Bye-Bye! 
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Beer Talk 
with King Travis 

If you like to drink beer don't read 
this, go buy a 6-pack. If you like to 
yawn, however, read onl Because I love you 
'sine readers so much, I hate for you to be 
fed wack information about my favorite food 
group, beer, and I've decided to clear up a 
few things. 

First of all, good beer should never 
be drunk ice-cold. The reason beer has 
been consumed in the U.S. at sub-zero temps 
in those fuckin' frosted glasses for so 
long is because when a liquid is that cold 
it numbs the tastebuds, rendering them 
defenseless against American swill. The 
vast majority of Americans prefer their 
beer to have little or no taste and 
resemble water as much as possible, so as 
to be consumable in mass quantities, so 
naturally ice-cold beer became the Thang. 

As for whether a beer has been 
chilled, gotten warm, then rechilled--it 
makes no difference. The reason so m?ny 
imports taste 'skunky' is because the^ ! ve 
been stored improperly. When beer is 
exposed to light, it reacts and turns sour. 
That's why so many beers come in dark 
bottles. Don't buy beer in clear or green 
bottles, because they'll probably be 
skunked. Old beer tastes shitty, too. 
That's why otherwise good import beers 
which hardly anyone buys taste shitty— 
they've been sitting around too long. 

Da scoop on stouts: in my opinion, a 
good stout is thick, creamy, alcoholic, and 
has a roasty bite to it, like Guinness or 
Sierra Nevada, my all-time faves. Mackeson 


(England) and all stouts from Jamaica and 
Australia (Dragon, Sheaf, etc.) are very 
sweet, and although the natives of those 
regions enjoy these syrupy stouts, I prefer 
* dryer, bitter stout. Porters are almost 
the same as stouts, only they're usually 
much smoother, without that roasty stout 
bite. I recommend Anchor, Sam Smith ($$$), 
or the fresh porter at Waterloo. 

Do not be fooled by Augsberger, Abita, 
or Schell. They offer a wide variety of 
styles at low prices, and for a reason. 
They're WACK. Sam Adams, one of the most 
well-known and successful micros, also 
offers a wide selection of styles, yet they 
too are made for the masses. The only Sam 
Adams beer I consider tasty and true to its 
style is the hoppy Boston Ale. 

This has gotten entirely to technical 
and boring, so I'll close with a comment on 
local bocks. I don't know why they have 
such a cult status in Austin. Shiner 
tastes shitty because it's actually Corona 
with caramel coloring, and it's prestige 
priced so frat guys will buy it. Celis Pale 
Bock isn't even a bock, it's a pale ale, 
but they're trying to appeal to Austin's 
bock fettish. Lone Star Bock, hbwever, is 
all-natural, cheap, and quite drinkable. 

You can tell when someone knows beer, 
because they drink either expensive quality 
beer or super-cheap beer (Pearl, Pabst, 
Falstaff, etc.), but never that middle- 
priced shit like Bud, Shiner, Michelob, 
Abita, Augsberger, etc. 

Well, I hope you've learned a thing or 
two, my faithful readers. If you have any 
further questions, buy me a beer and we'll 
talk about it. To be continued... 
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These are some jokes that we made 
up. We think they are really funny, 
and we hope you do too. If you like 
these ask for more; we have a million 
of 'em! 


Why did Ronald Brain name his son 
Junior? 

He was a new-Ron. 


What do you call a lazy brain? 

A cefebum. 


What was the lecherous stockbroker 
Intrested in? 

Tips and Assets. 

What did the lecherous broker do at 
work? 

Take stock of the blondes. 

What did the toilet say to the man? 
Stop shitting on me! 

What did the man say to the toilet? 
Hey, you're full of shit. 

You know what's rllly funny? 

A joke. 


You know what's rilly gross? 

A big hairy butt wart. 

You know what's even grosser than 
that? 

A big wart with hair growing out of it 
on your butt. 

Why did the harbor start taking drugs? 

Pier pressure. 

What did one brain say to the brain who 
was rude? 



cockroach, human feces, a smelly jock 
strap, and a big hairy butt wart? 

Your momma. 

What do you get when you cross a 
bear? 

Mauled. 


Knock knock 
Who's there? 
Toi. 

Toi who? 
Toilet. 


Knock knock. 
Who's there? 
Fuck. 

Fuck who? 

Fuck YOU, man! 


Knock knock. 
Who’s there? 
Ster. 

Ster who? 
Stereo. 


Knock knock. 
Who's there? 
Phillip. 

Phillip who? 
Phillip Niemeyer. 


Why didn't the chair want to go to the 
doctor? 

He would have to give a stool sample. 


Why did the man playing poker go to 
the bathroom? 

He hadda flush. 


Why did the man playing solataire 
spend so much time in the bathroom? 
He had a good hand. 

How did the girl know the dead guy was 
good in bed? 

'Cause he was stiff. 


What do you gel when you cross a six- 
pack and a six-shooter? 

Fun. 


Why did the man go buy a gun? 

To shoot his old lady. 

Why did the man shoot his old lady? 

She was a fuckin' bitch. 
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Don't ask why you need a list of the 
all-time most awesome children's books, 
because if you do, the thing in the closet 
will eat your eyeballs on toothpicks, and 
no matter how much you scream to 
Mommy and Daddy, they won't help you. 
They'll only laugh and call you "yucky 
eyeless kid." You can get karmic Bonus 
Points if you share these books with 
actual little kids, and if you read them 
yourself they're like footy-pajamas and 
hot cocoa with marshmallows. Succor 
your inner child with: 

1. Alan Mendelssohn, The Boy From Mars 
by Daniel Pinkwater. 

Probably the coolest young-adult book 
ever. It's told by this nerdy kid who feels 
out of place at his snobby school, but 
then he starts having wild adventures. 
Hilarious because the narrator is very 
sane and sensible, even when he's 
talking about vistiting other astral planes 
with the help of a folksinging motorcycle 
gang who are really a group of 900 year- 
old Trappist monks called the Laughing 


Alligator Sect. Inscutable, indescribable 
but very, very cool. 

2. Everyone Knows What a Dragon Looks 
Like by Jay Williams. Illustrated by 
Mercer Mayer. 

This is the most gorgeous book I've ever 
seen. Mayer has a really distinctive style, 
and here he blends it with old Chinese 
screen painting. Unlike most beautiful 
books, it has a great story, too. 

3. There's a Boy in the Girls' Bathroom 
by Louis Sachar. 

In the Judy-Blume-pre-teen-angst heats, 
Sachar kicks ass. His books are hilarious, 
and his characters are real; no cardboard 
villains or heroes. 

4. Alexander and the Wind-lip Mouse by 
Leo Leonni. 

The story is bland, but the pictures are 
fabulous. They're all collages of 
decorated paper—little teardrop mice 
torn from construction paper, and lots of 
marbled or fabricy prints. Very stylish. 

5. Alice in Wonderland, by Louis Carrol. 
Illustrated by Tenniel. 

Seminal jnasterpiece. The first children's 
book written without all that lame moral 
instruction. If you haven't read this, you 
should. 

6. & 7. Max's Toys, by Rosemary Wells, & 
The Wuggie Norple Story, by Daniel 
Pinkwater. Illustrated by Tomie de Paola. 
It’s incredibly cool to take a very simple 
format and make something wonderful 
with it, like good haiku. Max's Toys is a 
counting book with these cute, fat 
bunnies that are so expressive. 
Rosemary Wells is the master of the eat- 


shit-and-die galre for cute bunnies 
Wuggie Norple is a kitten that gets bigger 
and bigger while the dad keeps bringing 
these animals home to compare There 
are a hundred books like this, but none 
of them are interesting; the mom is 
named Bigfoot the Chimpmunk and the 
horse is named Exploding Poptart. 
Offbeat details make Pinkwater the best 

8. The Westing Game by Ellen Rashkin. 
Again with the good characterizations A 
nifty puzzle plus a good story. Newberry 
Award without being depressing 

9. The Church Mice at Bay, by Graham 
Oakley 

Oakley's books are great, with humor all 
ages can enjoy. The pictures are 
wonderful and really necessary to the 
story (which is rarer than it sounds ) 
There are hundreds of mice, and each 
one is doing something different and 
more entertaining than dumb of Where's 
Waldo. 

10. Winnie the Pooh by A. A. Milne. 
Beyond classic! Wry humor and neat 
stories The Shakespeare of children’s 
literature. 

11. Almost anything by Roald Dahl. 

He knows what the kiddies want 
(violence, perversion, cruelty, etc ), and 
he delivers the goods. 

The best kid-book source in town is 
Terra Toys, which has a huge selectipn 
and no stupid serialized books, which are 
way too dominant in most bookstores 
The workers are super nice and helpful 
and don't mind if you just sit in the 
aisles and read for a while 






























trying to be real serious and conceptual, 
but they were okay if you like that kind 
of thing. The crowd was a rather strange 
assortment of folk, ranging from people 
in Pink Floyd t-shirts to normal-looking 
people to long-haired guys in Mo tor head 
t-shirts, all ready to rock out to Shonen 
Knife's silly pop-punk music. 

Finally, a musical fanfare brought 
Shonen Knife, looking cute as ever, onto 
the stage. Naoko. the guitarist, wore a 
swank Vicks Licks t-shirt, played a 
"Flying V" with a leopard skin strap, and 
roused the audience by holding up the 
"devil sign" during a burst of feedback 
on some of their "punk rock" songs 
Michie. the bassist, used her broken 
English to tell us about her ideal boy and 
to invite the crowd to replace our sweaty 
attire with a Shonen Knife t-shirt, 
designed by the band. 

Following the show, we waited 
around for a second chance at meeting 
those queens of rock music, but our 
efforts were only briefly rewarded as 
they were quickly being ushered to the 
tour bus... 

PAB: Uh...Uh..hi... 

SK: . 

Before they could even respond, our 
meeting was rudely interrupted by 
Shonen Knife's American "handlers," who 
quickly intervened, fending off our 
questions and herding the confused- 
looking girls to their bus. Oh, well, 
perhaps our paths will cross again 
another time. 

As a matter of fact, Shonen Knife 
announced that they would be playing at 
Lollapollusa this summer. I've never 
wanted to be a Lollapo-Loser before due 
to the lame line-ups of years past, but 
with The B-Boys, Stereolab, (smashing 
pumpkins), and other cool bands, this 
year's line-up is PH AT. We're there, 
dude! 

-Travis 


f\ te*Boo (lose Encounter with...' 


On Saturday May 14. 1994, Dean. 
Anna our friends Gavin and Rita, and / 
made a pilgrimage to Dallas to see 
possibly the cutest band m the world, 
Shonen Knife, perform at Trees before a 
small crowd. We arrived just in time to 
discover that Shonen Knife tvas in a 
record store just down the street, and a 
hasty sprint led us to the famed trio. 
Within minutes we stood dumbfounded 


before those three Asian rock’n’roll 
geniuses wondering what to say... 

PAB Uh...Hi... 

SK Tee hee hee hee! 

PAB Uh... 

SK Tee hee hee hee! 

PAB: Uh... 

SK (signing our posters and t-shirts) Tee 
hee hee hee! 

PAB: UH...thank you...bye!... 

Awestruck, we stumbled out of the 
store, hardly able to utter a coherent 
sentence to each other. Each of us had 
changed in a small way after Shonen 
Knife touched our inner being But 
THEN... 


DISASTER! Anna lost her driver's 
licence and although the age limit was 
only 17 for the show, the Evil Door Hag 
refused to admit Anna without an ID. We 
were jolted from the peak of elation 
down into the pits of despair. But 
fortunately, with some tricky 
maneuvering and Rita's ID, we devised a 
complicated plan to sneak Anna into the 
show, and it worked! Joy and happiness 
found us once again! 

The Dentists, a pop band from 
England, played first. They were one of 
those bands who kind of make you cringe 
and feel sorry for them because they 
don't realise how cheesy they look while 


















Look for us soon in 
Kyde Park Marketplat 






3 r tc ‘ !>/ # ued David C’Dtll oSiht %W°i 

writes about his own special Shorten Knife encounter .© ^ 

Downtown Dallas, deep ellum, you all know the place. It's like a micro-causm of 6th street because ifs much more <-/y S^j 

narrow and a lot shorter in length. Trees was the club that Shonen Knife played at, but they had a signing party at this ka 

record store two blocks away. Jess and I waited out front tor the Knife girls to come over. Finally, they came And so did 
this monster thunderstorm. We were one of the first ten people to visit the Knifers, or would it be Knivers... who caresl? I 
gave them all the issues of AGAR up to issue 6. also, a Hello Kitty bag loaded with stickers and other cool little things 
(small gift, big smile), and on top of that, they each got a special pack of The Coolest Little Fractal Stickers'! They had no 
idea what the zine was, so I sort of showed them their picture in issue 2 about 'how to win over the shonen knife girls' and 
they laughed real quietly. They were so soft spoken and oh so very rad! I had no idea, there pictures in like albums and 
such, they're so shorll Naoko, the guitarist, is the smallest. I mean, she's got this rad small frame-ness about her. Her 
guitar is almost as big as she isl Atsuko, the bassist, seems like the really shy introverted one, her voice was just so soft. 

Like little Japanese Whispers through the Marshall stack speakers. Michie, the drummer, was equally quiet, but voiced 
herself as she banged the drums ever so cool. Seeing them play live was such a breathtaking expenence. they bowed 
after each song, completely rad, like showing respect to the audience and thanking them for coming to see them.. They're 
just inherently modest Japanese songbirds. Just every little gesture they made, every little pluck of Atsuko's bass and 
wince from Michie and her drums made the show a once in a lifetime thing. I almost cried when they sang fruit loop 
dreams' cause naoko has this voice that just puts you into a dreamlike state, all sedate and pleasant, just ready for the 
moment when they rock out from the songs off their newest album, 'rock animals'. They're probly three of the raddest 
Japanese girls I know of. considenng that I don't know any others at all anyway, but despite the tact that they're Asian and 
the fact that they get super props from AGAR, they're still ultra rad simply because, in their own words, *we like to. sing 
about the things we like, one of my favorites drinks is tomatoe juice, our next song is a song called tomatoe head'. I think 
I'm gonna take japanese just so I can talk to them, (big goals in life huh?) When I'm old and grey and on issue 409 of 
AGAR, I hope to have at least had lunch with them, or better yet have married them ailllt They could like play at our wed¬ 
ding and stuff, and we'd have a Celtic/Japanese traditional wedding too. Oh so rad.. Speaking of weddings, well, my 
mom's getting married within a week so I want you all to wish her and Lewis a lifetime of happiness together, but besides 
them, Atsuko appartentfy is searching for a romantic relationship! Ya'II think I have a chance? Well, just about as much a 
chance with them as with anyone else I ?'pose, but atsuko wants a guy who is skilled in the art of bowling, so guys, go out 
there and bowl bowl bowll buy a pair of bowling shoes instead of renting them, buy a ball instead of picking through thou¬ 
sands that just donf fit your fingers... bettter ypt. buy a bowling lane, and call lovers lane' and you and atsuko can bowl 
anytim* ol tie d»y... how romantic... £T) @ ££? 
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Sonic Youth 

Experimental Jet Set, Trash and No 
Star 

(Geffen) 

I guess when you get old, you just 
forget how to rock. Sonic Youth is no 
longer young, and they no longer 
deserve to wear that once-meaningful 
rnoniker. I love Sister, Daydream 
Nation, and Goo, but EJS, TANS is 
“•raight-up boo-boo wack-wack." I 
had a hard time listening to the entire 
album just to review it. There are no 
hooks, the songs are devoid of any 
remote catchiness, and on a whole, 
the album is, well....lame. They should 
change their name to Sonic Has- 
Beens or Sonic Too-GId -To-Rock. 

-Travis 

Huggy Bear 
Main Squeeze 7" 

(Rugger Bugger) 

“Red Flipper 11" is the best track on 
this 7". It rrrocks shit and sounds like 
it‘s straight off their split Ip, Our 
Troubled Youth, which also rrrocks 
shit. The rest sounds like they've been 
listening to God is My Copilot. I think 
Muggy Bear is the shit, and I wish I 
was a girl, ’cause I’d be a “riot grrrl.“ 
Maybe instead I'll just start my own 
movement of wimpy boys called “riot 
nrrrds." 

-Trrravis 


Beastie Boys 
III Communication 
(Grand Royal) 

Every magazine is or will be raving 
the shit out of it. so its kind of 
pointless to tell you that they ARE he 
kings of rock, there Is none higher, 
just thought you should know that I 
Cl earned in my pants when I saw the 
“Sabotage- video. _ Dean 

Cry in’ Out Louds, Drop Outs, Jack 
O’ Fire, Inhalants 

Emo’s 

Sunday, May 22 

Okay, I know these bands already get 
a lot of press from Peek-a-Boo, but 
that's 'cause they kik axe and deserve 
it. I cannot rave enough about the 
Cryin' Out Louds and the Inhalants, 
and I luuv the Yardbirds, I mean the 
Drop Outs. See earlier Peek-a-Boos 
for reviews. I had never seen Jack O' 
Fire live, but they rock*d every bit as 
hard as their records. distorted 
old mic puslvtjs them bey<j;*-i regular 
ol' blues and makes Jac* O' Fit* 

-Travis 


Spoon 
The Nefarious EP 7“ 

(Fluffer Records) 

Pixies meet New York era Lou Reed 
and early Jonathan Richman. I hate 
reviewing stuff in a derivative way 
like this, but in this case I can't help 
it. Don't think this band is "wack." 
Can you think of any combo of sounds 
that could be cooler? This band has 
great catchy, well-crafted songs with 
cool lyrics. The singer's voice is the 
highlight. It's one of those voices you 
either love or hate, I love it a lotta 
rock for your buck with four great 
songs on this ep, and every song 
rocks. The cover art is WAY COOL, 
too. 

-Phillip 



Jon Spenser Blues Explosion 

Extra Width Ip 

(Matador) 

I have yet to hear this, but my friend 
Ryan bought it, and the record was 
warped when he opened it. Matador is 
big company whose roster includes 
some of the coolest rock groups 
recording today, and has lots of 
money from Atlantic, so why can't 
they spring for some decent vinyl 
Instead of that flimsy shit that warps 
If you *u vich as even breathe on it? 
I wouldn't be apprised If the MAN was 
Involved in some way. 

-Phillip 


Gomez & All You Can Eat 

AlUStars 7" ep 

(Little Deputy Records) 

This 7" has the best cover art I've 
seen in many a fortnight. Each one is 
hand colored with crayons, and has 
Peanuts characters drawn to look like 
the band members. The tunage is 
good, too, although I like Gomez a lot 
better. Its melodic punk rock, with 
production values. “Going to the 
Show" is one of those great self 
reflexive, what its like to be in a band 
songs. 4 songs for $3, check it out. 

-Phillip 

The Andromeda Strain 
self titled 7" 

(6" Doily Records) 

The cover art is by local wack poster 
artist Jason Austin, so naturally it is 
that wack psychadelic appropriated 
image stuff that only looks good 
because it has a lot of money spent 
on it. The actual music, however, is 
pretty bitchin'. The Andromeda Stain 
anchors their guitar wank offs with 
some solid rock riff action. The 
interludes of music actually hold 
together pretty well also This rocks, 
and this comes from someone who 
hates prog-punk. 

-Phillip 

Jennyanytime, Pork, Big Drag 
Wacky’s in San Antonio 
Friday, May 27 

Jennyanytime just isn't my thing, 
boring. More of that guiter- 

masturabation-dlsjointed-Sonic 

Youth-Polvo artsy crap. The songs 
were way too long and instrumental, 
in my opinion Big Drag, on the other 
hand, rocks the shit right out of your 
bowels. They have lots of short, 
catchy, melodic songs They sound 
sort of surffy, and happy in a sort of 
bittersweet way, and are distorted as 
fuck with “rock action.". You should 
see this band. Pork was good too, but 
we've reviewed them a lot already. 

-Phillip 

Blast Off Country Style 

C'mon and Blast Off Country Style 

(Teenbeat) 

If we haven't drilled it into your brain 
enough yet, I'll say it again: B O.C.S. 
ROCKS! this full-length LP compiles ail 
four singles plus a couple more tracks 
in ail their lo-fl glory. The singer 
sounds like she's a helium junkie! Buy 
It juat to annoy your brother when 
he's listening to that Oow 
soundtrack. 

-Dean 














Thee Headcoats 
Thee Headcaots Conundrum 
Influencing the Stars of Tomorrow 
Riping Off the Non-Entities of 
Yesterday Ip 

(Super Electro Recordings) 

It rocks. Lo-fi catchy punk. Cool 
cover, great lyrics. 

-Phillip 


Gomez, Pork, Chaindrive 
Hole in the Wall 
Friday, May 20th 

It was bassist Chepo's 21st birthday 
and Gomez went on first and rocked 
the loud n‘ fast punk shit that they're 
so good at. I get tired from just 
watching them. Pork was Pork, and 
they got drunk, as usual. I only stayed 
for a couple of songs from Chaindrive 
because I was tired. They sounded like 
okay metal-punk, but I'll reserve 
judgement until I can hear more of 
them. 

-Dean 


Versus, Bedhead, Superchunk 
Liberty Lunch 
Friday, June 3 

Versus was lame. Bedhead was sooper 
ultra Big Daddy lame-o. Superchunk 
rocked Their new songs are kinda 
alow, but the old stuff sounded great. 

-Travis 

In the Hall of the Swine King 
Squeal of Fortune cassette 
This band is weird. They use 
Instruments like slide whistles and 
stuff. This songs are sort of pop-rock, 
but thy’re just not normal. Hear and 
see. If that makes any sense. But for 
sure check 'em out live. 

-Phillip 

Boavis and Butthead Experience 
(some record label) 

Am I the only one who thinks that 
Beavis and Butthead are the most 
succinct spokespeople for our 
generation? The Nirvana song, "I 
Hate Myself and Want to Die," simply 
rocks and I wish people would stop 
making post-mortem poetic allusions 
about it. Anthrax do the Beastie Boys' 
“Looking Down the Barrel of a Gun" 
sooo straight on that it's almost scary. 
The rest of the album, like...sucks. 
The 8&B banter between songs is 
really funny, though, and “Come to 
Butthead" is a tender R&B ballad 
which proves something that I've 
suspected for a long time....Mike Judge 
is a true genius. 

-Dean 

Sons of Hercules 
Private Hell 7" 

(Smilin' Ear Records) 

Really light, straight forward Stoogish 
Rock n Roll. This record is good, but 
they’re even better live. They have an 
album coming out soon, too. 




Ass Fault 

live in my brother's bedroom 
This is my brother’s drummerless band. 
He plays bass. They deftly mix original 
heavy metal originals with covers of 
whatever is featured in Guitar 

Magazine. I think they rock even 
though my brother hates my band. 

-Phillip 


The Flying Cobras of R6ck 

Slither On Over Ip 
(Kik Ass Records) 

This instant classic has it all. The hot 
momma with the snake-skin bikini 
riding a motorcyle on the cover is 
such a turn-on, and every single song 
is super jam-packed with zillions of 
guitar solos. This has all their hits, 
including “Giv Me Yer Luv,“ “Stiff 
Snake," the anthem "Rock Me Like a 
Freight Train," and the sensitive 
ballad, "Baby, You Suck the Venom 
from My Wounds." I bet these guys are 
really cool and wear those David Lee 
Roth style leotards. 

-Travis 

Backbeat soundtrack 
(Virgin) 

I got this free at the KVRX table in 
the West Mall (free stuff rocks!). I 
would never have bought it even 
though I like it, because I can just as 
easily listen to my old Beatles records 
which sound exactly the same. The 
Backbeat Band is a super-group of 
people from bands which sound 
nothing like the Beatles (Thurston 
Moore, Dave Grohl, Mike Mills, etc.) 
They all get together to make a band 
which sounds just like the early 
Beatles and then cover old rock’n'roll 
songs which the Beatles also covered. 
So, it's like a Beatles cover-band 
which only covers Beatles songs that 
the Beatles didn't write, but covered 
The irony! Another ironic twist is that i 
would imagine mostly middle-aged 
parents will be buying this album 
made by bands they'd never listen to 
-Tiavis 


-Phillip 
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TALES FROM THE 



"food” since he doesn’t get paid until 
tomorrow. 


I like living in El Campo 
apartments. They're nice and 

spacious, reasonably priced, and 
conveniently located in lovely Hyde 
Park, a brief bicycle ride from 
campus. In my days at El Campo, I 
have seen a few things. Some of 
them aren't pretty. What you are 
about to read is fiction. Any likeness 
to persons living or dead who also 
happen to live in the El Campo 
apartments on 39th & Avenue B is 


#107 

I live here with Phillip. Will is going to 
fill his place for the summer, then 
Phillip is moving back in for the next 
school year. I run a clean house, and 
I get my bitch (Phillip) to clean it 
when it’s dirty. You're welcome to 
drop in and visit us sometime, but 
bring beer. 


occasional noisy party with loud 
country music, and since I'm |ust a 
skinny, long-haired, 120-pound 
"hippie faggot," I think that’s |ust fine. 
Phillip went over to one of their 
parties one time and discovered that 
they have a gunl Next time we're 
bored, I think we'll ask if we can 
borrow it, then get a 6-pack and 
shoot at stuff when we're drunk. That 
would be fun! 

#201 

Our friends Stewart and Ryan will be 
living here next year. Dean, Anna, and 
Will live across the street in La Paz, 
which is exactly the same as El 
Campo, but with a different name. 
We're convincing all of our friends to 
move here, because soon we shall 
take over the entire complex! Ha Ha 
Ha Ha! It'll be just like Melrose Place, 
but with even more sex, treachery, 
and deceit. 



3^> tUl & Guadalupe- 


Post Office nox Surprhe 

" A ZINE ABOUT TRUTH. JUSTICE. &THE US POSTAL SERVICE 


available later this summer a\ 

europa books 


2406 guadalupe 476.0423 


purely coincidental... 

#104 

Lithium Boy lives here. He's a very 
large, friendly, mostly harmless guy 
who spends a large amount of his time 
sitting shirtless by the pool and 
waiting for the mail. When his food 
stamps come, he tries to sell them at 
half-price 'cause he prefers the cash. 
He's on lithium for bipolar disorder, 
and who knows what for recreational 
purposes, but he'll often ask with 
jittery eyes and shaking hands if he 
can borrow about 30 bucks to buy 


#109 

A married couple lives here. I think 
they probably think we're very strange 
and take a lot of drugs or something. 

#112 

The "family" who lived here before 
made me feel all icky inside. That 
young couple woke us up every 
morning with a screaming fight which 
usually ended in the husband 
slamming the door and screaching 
away in his car. I feel bad for their 
small child. The guys who live there 
now are cowboys. They have the 


#207 

I don’t know who lives in the 
apartment directly above mine, but 
they sure do have sex a whole lot. 
And on a creaky bed, too. 

#211 

A nice law student moved here last 
semester from somewhere up north. 
He had a super-expensive-looking 
mountain bike locked to the rail with 
a wimpy-ass little wire bike lock. The 
bike was of course gone the next day. 
I feel sorry for the poor guy. 
Somebody should have warned him 
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Fag Rag 

(free all over Austin) 

This biweekly free publication is an 
exhaustive guide to gay entertainment 
in Austin, San Antonio, and Corpus. 
It's obviosly high-budget, with a 
heavy distribution, slick, professional 
production, and lots of ads. It's 
written by those sassy, outspoken, 
kind of obnoxios gays, but it's well- 
done and fearless, printing things no 
other 'zine would touch. 

-Travis 

Office Number One 
1708 S. Congress Ave. 

Austin, TX 78704 

This 'zine, sponsored by Terra Toys, is 
full of silly false news articles and 
assorted writings. The New Age 
retelling of Cinderella was hysterical. 

-Travis 

Pulse 

(free at Tower Records) 

Watch out! This is yet another of the 
MAN'S tools of propaganda. 

-Travis 

Massage Pearler c/o Nate 
1731 E. 38Vi 
Austin, TX 78722 

Reviews of local hardcore punk acts, 
a cartoon I didn't get, some funny 
anecdotes about mass murder and 
drug abuse, and a very disturbing 
photograph constitute this new short 
'zine. I look forward to the next ish. 

-Travis 

Pathways to Personal Power: Austin's 
Source for Mental, Emotional, 
Physical, & Spiritual Expansion 
(free all over town) 

Wack. 

-Travis 

U-236 

We've read & heard much about this 
'zine, but we've never ever seen It. 
Somebody please send us U-236! 

-Travis 

Fat Kid #2 
PO Box 49514 
Austin, TX 78765 

My friend Ryan gave this to me. I 
don't know from where or whence this 
came, but I really like it. On the more 
serious tip, and not without some 
humor. Great layout, great comics, all 
around cool. I wonder if a #3 will ever 
come out, I hope so. 


Study Breaks 

(free with The Daily Texan) 

A frat-zine, it's good to see that 
every subculture has its organ, I 
guess. 

-Phillip 


BOYSINTROUBLEQ 

INTERSTATE! N\A> 9a 



The Minus Times 
1300 E. 1st St. #6 
Austin, TX 78702 

Is this "post-modern" or just weird? 
It makes little or no sense to me, but 
hey, its free! 

-Phillip 



Elements #3 
PO Box 5571 
Austin, TX 78763 
LSLQ #6 
PO Box 50270 
Austin, TX 78763-0270 
Elements is probably written by 
literate type people. It has lots of 
fiction and poetry in it that I'll never 
read. The layout is way too sterile and 
"computer" for me, but If you like to 
drink cappucino and discuss serious 
stuff outside of class you may like 
this. Ditto for LSLQ. 



Boys in Trouble on the Interstate 
3208 Duval #2 
Austin, TX 78705 

#1 has a shitty lay-out which is 
painful to read, but I think that's the 
point. #2 is a lot easier to read and 
has more interesting stuff. It has some 
good reviews of music, 'zines, radio 
stations (cool idea), & stuff, but most 
of the other stuff in here may be kind 
of boring to the uninitiated The Swine 
King interview in #2 is way cool. 

-Phillip 


Bite My Fanzine 
244 Bayview Drive 
Lee's Summit, MO 64064 
Sloppy, but worth picking up if just 
for the reviews of over-the-counter 
cough syrups. 

-Phillip 


Arthur's Cousin c/o Joshua 
2501 Wickersham Lane #2132 
Austin, TX 78741 

Shannon Doherty is naked on the 
cover and Drew Barrymore is next I 
can't wait! Amusing articles, but 
sometimes the tone can be too 
straight forward (I'm just too much of 
an ironic appropriative hipster, I 
guess). It has a fanatical dedication to 
Soundgarden which is so obsessive 
that it might want to get together with 
Asian Girls Are Rad and trade notes 
on compulsive behavior. Good 'zine 

-Dean 

I'm Doing My Laundry #1 & #2 
Pocket Pack #1 

3208 Duval #2 
Austin, TX 78705 

Whoa Nelly, this teeny "portable" 'zine 
is more phun than an underage girl 
and a tub of cheese whiz I'm Doing 
My Laundry was written in a 
laundromat #2 is the special Wizard 
Issue, about how some band called 
Wizard just rocks so hard even though 
they know only four songs Pocket 
Pack is the same stream-o- 
consciousness rant as the Laundry 
ones, but with this the author rejects 
laundry and all it stands for and 
instead gives "dirt reports." Get these 
if you can, and covet them as you 
would your neighbor's wife with the 
big “jugs" or something equally 
desirable. Da "Pack" iz PHAT 


-Phillip 


-Phillip 


-Phillip 
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THE CONSPIRACY OF THOSE 
MIGHTY ANNOYIN' POWER RANGERS!! 

Well, the Famous John Webb is 
taking a break in the summer to 
engage in his hardcore activities, so I 
get to rant about my shit this month! 
Of course I know that the Famous 

John Webb will probably scoff at the 
pussy-ness of my topic: those 

goshdarn Mighty Morphin' Power 

Rangers!! 

If you haven't seen this show 

yet, then you are missing out on some 
of the highest quality entertainment 
that the wonderful land of TV has to 
offer! It features five "typical" teens 
who are called on to defend Earth 
from evil Rita Repulsa and her evil 
alien minions. A usual episode features 
some subplot about one of the 
Rangers having to deal with some 
personal teen crisis in school, which 
builds up to some kick-ass fight 
scenes with the monster o' the day. 
Of course the monster is always 
properly vanquished by their big 
robot, and it always ends with a 
comedic "ha-ha" like most brilliant 
action series of our time. 

BUT, am I the only one who 
realizes that all the cool fight scenes 
and truly, the whole premise of the 
show is imported from Japan!? The 
original show is called Dinosaur Task 
Force Zyuranger (z yu=beast) in Japan, 
and is actually only one of many 
shows in the "Rangers" genre, all 
being completely indistinguishable 


from each other because they all 
feature a similar team of color-coded 
heroes. Of course, growing up with 
the likes of Ultra Brothers and Kamen 
Riders, I'm all for the importation of 
these Japanese live action shows. But, 
in the blasphemous Mighty Morphin' 
Power Rangers, they filmed new 
segments to replace the main Asian 
characters with American actors so 
that presumably dull-witted American 
teens can "identify" with the show 
more, then they spliced in the original 
costumed kick-ass fight scenes which 
can only be done by the Japanese. Of 
course, the U.S. audience would not 
only have to be dull-witted but also 
damn near-blind not to notice that the 
background people in those scenes are 
ALL ASIAN/ 

I believe this is a true conspiracy 
by THE MAN to subvert my Asian 
culture. This blatant insult brings back 
the bad taste in my mouth of that 
awful Kung Fu series from the '70s, 
when super-sissy David Carradine was 
chosen over ultra-cool Bruce Lee to 
play the the lead role, an ASIAN kung 
fu master! C'mon, the guy was white 
and couldn't tell kung fu from chow 
mein, forchristsake! 

Sure, "they" try to make amends 
in the Rangers by tossing us a bone 
with Yellow Ranger Trini, the token 
Asian girl. But, the real Yellow Ranger 
from the Japanese show is really a 
boy! So, during the ass-kickin' fight 
scenes, she becomes a HE/Ah, there's 
the ruh ..from THF MAN 


Of course, the shit list goes on 
and on: like why are the guy Rangers 
so much more muscular in their civies 
than when they're in their skin-tight 
costumes? Geez, even the supposed 
nerd of the group Billy/Blue Ranger 
is twice as buff as the average guy! 
And when they're in school, they're 
always together in their little "clique" 
while laughing at Bulk and Skull, the 
comedy relief team who dress like 
classic "punks." See, THE MAN is 
promoting segregation and the belief 
that only clean-cut. good-looking, 
well-built people are COOL, while 
others should be laughed at for being 
different than them. 

The most devilish affront of all is 
in the character of Rita Repuisa 
"They" kept the actual Japanese 
scenes of her, with really oaaad 
dubbing, yet she is never credited 
anywhere in the show. In fact, the 
influence of THE MAN has made sure 
that no credits or interviews would 
give away the fact that this is even a 
Japanese show at all. So, the heroes 
become wholesome American teens 
while the main villainess is.. ASIAN'! 

Even as I type. THE MAN is 
poised to unleash the next evil plot 
Cybertron, a show patterned |ust like 
the Power Rangers except it's in the 
Japanese single-hero space-sheriff 
genre. Well, I say that enough is 
enough! We cannot stand by as 
mindless children are being slowly 
brainwashed! It's time that we fight 
for our rights against THE MAN!! 
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Dear Mi. Devil, 

I'm a 28-year-old graduate student, 
and upon attending my brother's recent 
high school graduation party I met the 
girl of my dreams. I swoon when I think 
of her long auburn hair, those bright, 
intelligent brown eyes, and her firm, slim 
12-vear old body. I'm truly in love. The 
only problem is that her parents won’t let 
her see me for some reason. She's been 
sneaking out at night and we go to the 
movies or have a soda & ice cream 
somewhere, but I don't know how long 
this relationship of precarious rendezvous 
can last. What should I do? 

-Peter Philia 


Dear Pete, 

Your tale brings tears to my eyes as 
I think of all the similar beautiful 
relationships I've seen ruined by 
overprotective parents. Your sweetie 
needs to escape the clutches of that 
overbearing hausfrau of a mother, but 
unfortunately the same institution which 
gives her the God-given American right 


to love whom she chooses aiso gives her 
parents the right to choose who she has 
permission to love until she's 18 

But don’t be discouraged! The law 
should never come between a man and 
his urges, and like the speed limit, some 
laws were just made to be broken. Your 
options are great in number 

You could elope. Due to the nature 
of laws concerning abduction, 
relationships between varied age groups, 
and such, you'll probably be slapped with 
a hefty kidnapping charge, but you and 
your young wife will find peace in each 
other as you live out your years together 
in hiding. 

Another option is to convince your 
sweetheart to file child abuse or sexual 
harassment charges against her 
biological parents, and then you can step 
into the picture and legally adopt her. By 
becoming her legal guardian, no one can 
keep you apart, and you’ll enjoy the 
satisfaction of a legai union almost as 
good as marriage. 

These are but two of the wealth of 
options at your disposal. Be creative. I 
wish the two of -you the best, and I know 
you'll find a way that will make you both 
happy. Trust me. 

-Mephistopheles 


Dear Mephistopheles, 

I recently got a job at an 
independently owned coffee shop. My 
problem is that / feel I'm overworked and 
underpaid. I feel it's wrong to complain 


since the business is still trying to get on 
its feet and maybe cannot afford to treat 
me better Still, I would like to be paid 
what I feel I'm worth. 

-Job Trubell 


Dear Job, 

It is said that the "Lord" helps 
those who help themselves, and. 
although I usually don't agree with that 
holier than thou schmuck. I have to 
admit this is pretty good advice. How is 
your boss supposed to know what you're 
worth? I'm sure he or she has a lot of 
other stuff on the mind. Only you know 
your true value, and your boss knows 
that. That's why he gave you full access 
to the cash register. 

If you’re feeling overworked, you 
need to get over that Puritan work ethic 
thing. Slack off a bit. If you neglect a 
task or two, someone else will surely do 
them eventually, so just lean against the 
counter and stare off into space once in 
awhile. If you wouldn’t bother working so 
hard you could spend more time on the 
important things, like finding faults in 
your fellow employees and telling the 
manager. You might even get a raise. 
Remember, idle hands are the devil's 
plaything, so be a player, not the played. 
I'm sure you'll find new pleasure in your 
career. Trust me. 

-Big Daddy M 


1708 South Congress Ave. Austin, Texas 

445.4489 or 1-800-247-TOYS 

... 




Explore Austin & buy a toy *vith us. This is not your usual to/ stone. Why wait to be 
surprised, when life can be better today? The world Is small compared to the Uni¬ 
verse and you are already here. Is there a child In your life? birthday? Happy 
Monday? Stay Healthy? 10(7e of good reason for you to buy good toys from us. 
Come on by. We support Adopt-a-School. Waldorf & other schools, literature & arte 
for children AND the manufacture & sale of great tcye world wide. 





































































